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: "KILVERSTONE, '| taken place in this. kingdom ; 
'| yet. the. good. old.Baron, from a 
CASTLE,, | 


Those who here expect to. 


meet. with romantic. fiction, 
dressed up in- the gaudy’ and 
doubtful attire of modern re- 
finement and duplicity, will be | 
“ssiappointed, The following | 
little story owes its origin to 
one of the numerous calamities 
to which the, Jot of man is ex- 
posed ; therefore it in peer | 
inculeates resignation to the | 


. willof Heaven filial duty, and 


universal love. 
ity 






essed of an ancient pa- 
estate, Lord “Audley, 
“Baton of Kilversione, dwelt’ in 
= vilage m Lincolnshire, ex: T- 
‘ cising those virtues which ren- 
der a man® happy in himself, 


arid a blessing tap his fellow- - 
‘creatures. The Baron ‘had an 


only son, whose promising ex, 


-eellencies indulged the warm. 
‘est of his parental wishes, and 


promised to the world a hap- | 
py successor to, Lord Audley; 
whose grey hairs approached 
the grave. The first vestiges 


of the Reformation had not the 


| 
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miad enlarged with good sense 
and benevolence, ‘had embraced. 
certain principals * dissenting 
from the Reman church, 


In the- neighbourhead of the 
| vilage stood a monastary under 
the direction of the. Abbot of 
Croyland ; the «chief of which 
was an eccleciastic, who, from 
premwere- habits of his edaca- 
tion, had. hardened his soul 
with every severity of super- 
stition. , Father Peter had ac- 
quired a bigotrv of principle 
from example rather.than judg- 
ment: his. monasti¢ .Jearning 
not advanceing-his charity, had 
furnished him with. censures 
and condemnations ; and his a- 
versidas were more visible than 
his charitable compassion. Ar- 
| bitrany in his principals, so he 

was arbitraryim his manners, 
‘The insolence’ of the, church 
| inflamed his bosom ; and zeal 
for peculiar modes éxiteguish- 
| ed that essence of ‘religion— 
| universal, love. To depart 
| from his precepts, was to sin 
without measure , and amidst 
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a thousand good actions, and a 
life of uninterrupted benevo- 
lence, Lord Audley acquired 
the hatred and enmity of this 
ghostly father. 


The influence which the re- 
ligious had in those supersti- 
tious times over most families, 
their secret intercourse with 
the woman, and the rigorous 
moce they exercised to sup- 
port their tyrannic authority, 
gave this haughty churchman 
many opportunities of ipstiga- 
ting m:schief towards his neigh- 


bour. His blind bigotry induc- | 


ed him to think, that in distres- 
ing one who dissented from the 
Church of Rome, he rendered 
essential service to the God of 
all; and, through zealous fren- 
zy, he devised a thousand 
treacheries, and a thousand 
snares, to oppress and injure 
the good Baron. 


The seigniory was Lord 
Wentworth’s, where Audley’s 
lay ; and he held them 
by knight’s service. io this 
Lord the treach:rous’ priest ad- 
drecsed hims: .f; and, from 


lands 


a 


forced instrument, alledged to | 


be recorded amongst the ar- 
chives of the monastry of St. 
Crowie, inthe isleof Axholme, 
in be induccd 
him te prosecute a claim to 


Lincolnshire, 
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‘sions fur his son; 
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The secret engines of mon- 
astic power were all put in mo- 
tion on this occasion, The 
ignorant, deluded +hrough 
their blindness into zeal, and 
consequently all his emissarics, 
were prepared as witnesses to 
evidence whatever they might 
be called to; for so far was he 
from modulating the sallies of 
passion with piety and virtue, 
wrath and persecution were 
the weapons which the holy 
father wielded with his conse- 
crated hands. 


Lord Audley, already ener-— 
vated with age, was but in an 
li condition to contend with 
the wiles of an. artful priest ; 
but his benevolent mind knew 
not the “© canker which con- 
sumes the wicked.” 


| 
|  Heconfided in the God of 


justice, and smiled at the de- 
vices of his enemies. But too 
late he perceived, that the 
workers of iaiquity are not al- 
ways corrected by the instant 
oand ofiaterposing providence. 
He was at length alarmed with 
the reality of his danger; his 
paternal bosom felt apprehen- 
his age was 


| disturbed in the midst of its 
infirmities, and the hand. of 
| care grasped at his fainting 


the estates of Lord Audley. || soul. 
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~ Lord Audley did not long 
‘sustain the shock ; death reliev- 
ed him from all worldly anxie- 


devotion, his only son, Mervil 
Audley, laid him in the vault 
amidst his ancestors. 


Called from his travels by 
his father’s approazhing disso- 
Jution, an utter stranger to the 
enmity and stratagems of fa‘h- 
er Peter, he took possession of 
his inheritance. The contest 
still went on in the king’s court, 
which at last fixed the day of 


trial; 


Some little time preceding 
thisday, young Mervil Audley 
had retired to the gallery of his 
mansion, to meditate on the 
posture of his affairs, and to 
consider of Lord Wentworth’s 
claim,which alledged its origin- 
al to be owing to a forfeiture at 
atiltin Catalonia, where the 
king’s forces lay,and where the 
late Lord Audley’s father had 
stak’d his estate upon the prow- 
ess of a black knight, who was 
vanquished, and feil in the fatal 
contest. As he walked pensive 


to and fro, on a sudden, behind | 


bim, at the further end of the 
gallery, he heard a clash of 
armour. Turning hastily, he 
observed the bucklerand shield 


to shake, which once his great 
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ancestor, Moreland Audley, 


| wore, and in which, in palestine, 
‘he testified his valour to the 
| Saracens. 
| event as accidental, and pursu- 
| ed his melancholy walk. Hear- 


He regarded the 


ing the sound again, he looked 
up, and perceived the coat of 
mail to tremble on the crooks 
where it hung, and the gauntlet 
moved as if it beckoned him. 


“‘This is no common cire 
cumstance,” cries he. ‘* Let 
me discover the occasion of 
that trouble in these arms, 
which, with their owner, have 
long been at rest.” 


He asended a few steps, and 
began to handle the armour, 
when he distinguished, within 
the breast-plate, a ight like the 


faint ravs which glow. worms 


shed towards evening. Ad. 
vancing farther, he discovered 
that the bzams proceeded from 
asmall onyx cross, which hung 
concealed by the armour, sus- 
pended by a golden chain from 
the collar. ‘his unexpected 
acquisition threw him, for a 
moment, into surprise. 
Strange it was, he thought, 
that such a gem should remain 


for ages undistiazuished, and 


gt the same time possess such 
transcendant virtue ; for it ex- 


celled all he hadever seen. It 


was, as the onyx stone, shad- 
owy, round, and variegated ; 
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but around it was difiiseoa a 
livid light: on its parts were 
various engravings, of myste- 
rious or emblematical charac- 
ters, appearing like the Egyp- 


‘tian devices, representing -the 
attributes of the God of na- 


ture. 
(To be Continued, ) 








THE | 
“Monk oF Tire Grotto. 
A .Tale. 
* (Continued) 


** Guardian angel! father ! 
friend!” exclaimed Eugenio, 
hurried away by an involunta- 
ry emotion of enthusiasm, and. 
falling at the feet of his-uncle. 


__. The .good Cardinal raised | 

him up, affectionately pressed 
, him.to his breast, and insefsi- 
_ dly réstored calmness and tran- 
_quility to bis ardent and impe- | 
_tuous soul, by making him sen- 


sible of the necessity submiting 
of circumstances,even for Vir- 


_ Sinia’s sake as Well as ii; own.’ 


‘“‘ Be itmy part~to® act in 
this affa‘r,” added he, ‘* and 
my first step shail be that of 
instantly writing tovour father- 
in-law.”’ 


Faithful to his promise, the 
Cardinal, on that same day, 
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senta letter express to Torre 


Vecchia, with orders for thie 


-messenger to wait the answer 


of the Marquis, and to return 
it without delay. He then 


‘proceeded to the Vatican, and 


aftera private audience of three 
hours with the Pope, returned 


‘to his Palace, emy!loyed seve- 
ral hours in writing, after 


which he desired Eugenio 


-might attend him in his study. 


‘Tam overjoyed, my dear 


son,” said he, ‘‘that I at 


length have it in some degree 
in my power to fulfil the. pro- 
mises I have made you. His 
Holiness, ‘in consequence of 
my representations to him of 
the unhappy situation in which 
youre placed, has consented 


+O entrust you with a mission, 


which will inevitably conduct 
you to the path of Fortune.— 


| Contrary to. custom, he has 


added you.to the legation of 
Cardinal Doria, my particular 
friend, who is charged with an 
important negotiation at the 
Court of the King of Naples. — 


Besides the thousand sequins 
jattached to the appointment, 


his Holiness means to present 
you with a furthersum of three 
hundred sequins ; and, at yeur 
return, he has promised to con- 
vert the thousand sequins into 
an anual pension. Cardinal 


| Doria, on his part, will exert 
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all his influence to. recommend, 


you ta the King of Naples ; and 
I doubt not, through his. inter- 
est, and that .of his Holiness, 
you will: obtain some distin 
guished. employment at the 
Court of that Prince, whieh 


-willamply afford you the means 
of supporting your rank: and 


dignity. No obstacle thea can 
present itself to your marriage 


with Virginia, if Iam, as hope. 


I shall be, able to persuade the 


-Marquis to consent to it; at 


ail.events, it cannot be retard- 
ed beyinst the period fixed by 
her father. Thus,” added the 
Cardinal, ‘* the ohly misfor- 
tune Fate can have in store for 


you, will bethat of waiting afew 


years fur the consummation of 
the happiness you hoped to en- 
joy: sooner.. You must set out 
for Naples within eight days ; 
prepare yourself for. your de- 
parturee Write to Virginia, 
and assure her she possesses a 
friend in me who will not fail 
to watch over her interest, and 
who will neglect no opportuni- 


ty. of securing ner future happi- 
ness and your own, 


Eugenio-seized his- uncle’s. 


hand, and alternately pressed 
it to his lips and to.his bosom. 


_ He endeavoured to speak, but. 
the excess of his emotion de- 


privod him of the power. The 
Cardinal, after haviug: given 








him a variety of instruction, 
relative to the station he was 
on the point of filling, dismised 
him, and hastened to the Cars 
dinal Doria, in order to concert 
with him the necessary means 
of assuring the fertune of Eu- 
genio.. 


It was soon known at Rome- 


that the nephew of the Cardi- 
nal Minister. was to be joined 


to the legation to Naples. It 
was, perhaps, the first instance 
of such an employment having 
been conferred on a layman- 
At first, every one expressed 
his astonishment ; but soon the 
crowd of courtiers atthe Palace 
of caprara increased, and Eu- 


genio appeared more than. 


ever the most interesting of 


youths, and: was' pronourtced: 
every. way. deserving the par- 
' ticular-favour of the Pope: 


~ The Count Vizzani sudden- 
ly. recollécted. that the air of 


Naples. woitld be of great bene-. 


fit to his health... He resolved 
to visit that city, accompanied 
by his daughter, and ‘hastened 
to announce his plan'to Eugen- 
io, who. appeared charmed at 
the idea of the amiable Rosa- 


|| lia’s being ata place where he 


had no. friend, nor.any one to 
whem he. could converse of 


| his dear Virginia. 


The express sent by the 
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Cardinal, returned from Torre 
Vecchia three days previous to 
the departure of Eugenio for 
Naples. The answer of the 


Marquis was positive ; he per- | 


sisted in his resolution, and 
assured the Cardinal of his 
perfect resignation to the or- 
dors of the Pope; bnthe added 
that he could not suppose his 
Holines would attempt to rav- 
ish from a father that authority 
which Nature and the laws gave 
him over his own child. He 
concluded by briefly repeating 
what had been already expres- 
sed in the letter of the March- 
ioness; and protested that no 
consideration whatever should 
induce him to change his sen- 
timents. 


Eugenio, by the said ex- 
press, received aletter from the 
Marquis, which announced to 
him the birth of a brother : he 
expressed himself in terms of 
satisfaction atan event weich 
seemed to have overwhelmed 


him with joy, but he mentioned 


not a word respect: ing Virgi- 
Nias 


“‘ Well, my dear uncle, 
said Eugenio, ““you see this 
man is inflexible ;—but let him 
tremble if, at the appointed 
period, he trifles with my feel- 
ings, or seeks, by vain preten- 
ces, to deprivé me of my: Vir- 
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ginias My vengance shall pur- 
sue him to the utmost limits of 
the world!” 


**T can excuse,” said the 
Cardinal, interrupting him, io 
a tone of severity, “the invol. 


untary gusts of a legitimate 
passion ; but I will never toler- 


ate, either in my nephew, or 
auy one else, 
menaces which only indicate a 


| disordered brain, anda disre. - 


gard of the most sacred duties, 


| productive, generally of the 


most dangerous errors, and 
oftentimes even of crimes.” 


Eugenio, confused at this 
reproof, cast down his eyes ; it 
was the first time his uncle 


had addressed and thing like a 


reproach to’ him, but he felt 


\\ the full force of it, and remain- 


ed silent-—The Cardinal left 
him to his reflections, and re- 


tired to his study, giving or- 


ders that no one should be 
suffered to interrupt him. — 


. That same evening, and the; 


following day, he spoke to Eu- 


genio,.with his accustomed 
goodnes ; but his counteriance 
still preserved that austerity 
which it had assumed: at his 
nephew’s intemperate exclam- 
ation with regard to his father- 
in-law. 
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HISTORICUS. 

The History of Cyrella Pado- 

vano the noted sleep walker, 

A. mind like Cyrillo’s not 
naturally very strong, and 
never at rest, began, when he 
arrived at manhood, to become 
gloomy and, -despo ding. . In 
consequence of this turn, of 
thinking, he resolved. to leave 
the world and turn Carthusian, 
whicit is one. of the most ri- 
gourous of. all the religious | 
orders’ in existance; it was 
however soon found. that he 


spent the greatest part of the. 


night in walking about, and 
that he undid in his sleep all 
the good actions for which }i: 
had been celebrated by day. 
Being carefully observed on 
one of these occasions, the 


following circumstance offered, - 


One evening haviag fallen 
asleep in his cell, he continued 
immoveable for ibout the space 


of half an hour; then turning: 


about in the attitude of a listen- 
er, helaughed most immoder- 
ately at what he conjectured 
had been spoken ; then smap- 
ping his fingers to shew that he 
did not value the speaker, he 
turned towards the next persow 
and made a sign as if he want- 
ed snuff; not being ‘supplied, 

he seemed a little mortified, 
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i which there wing. none, he. 


scraped the inside as ifto find 
some ; he next very carefully 
put up his box again, and !ook- 
ing about, with s seemingiy great 


suspicion he buttoned up the 
place of his frock where he _ 


kept it. Then seating himself 


again, he continued for some. 
time immoveable ; but without 


any seeming cause flew into 
a most outrageous passion, in 
which he spared neither oaths 
nor execrations which so scan. 
dalized his brother Friars that 
they left him to execrate alone. 


_ But it had-been: well: if poor 
Cyrillo had went no*-farther,. 
nor driven his sleeping extravs 
agancies into guilt. 2 


One night he was perceived 


going very busily- up. to .the.- 


Altar, and in a Tittle _ beauset 
beneath.to rammage withsome- 
degree of wieebamy — 


It is supposed. that he meant 
to steal the plate which was 
usually deposited there, but 
which had aecidently been seut 


_ off the day before to be cleaned: . 
(Tobe Concluded next week. ) 


ON A LADY WHO squInrzp. 
Hfancient poets Argus prize, _ 
Who boasted of an hundred eyes ; 
Sure greater praise to her is due, 
Who looks an huadred ways with two 
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The subsequent Story of the OLD 
Maw and his Doc, cannot fail to 
interest the > feelings, and will for- 
cibly prove, that thaugh French- 
men, Nationally considered as in- 
trinsically savage, some indivi- 
duals, of that nation, can feel and 
act like men. 


THE OLD MAN AND HIS 
DOG. 


A TALE—BY M. MAKMONTEL. 


as One evening when we 
were Sitting at the foot of the 
bridge .over the Jfarne, ‘said 
Aristus, a man of the lower or- 
der of people, with grey hair, 
and a lame leg, and hardly able 
to get on with the, help of a 
stick, passed before us, follow- 
ed by, a young water-spaniel, 
and said to the woman in whose 
compan y I was :. ‘ Ladies, will 
you buy my deg?’ As each of 
them had her.own, and as his 
was not of the kind women are 
fond of, they answered, they 
did not want one. 


 « Then coming up to me, 
he said ina more pressing tone 


of intreaty : ‘ Da, Sir, buy my- 


dog. ? *1 would have bought 
it mstantly,’ said Juliet. ‘ This 
amiable movement ought, I 


must confess, Miss, to have © 


preceded reflection ; but kind- 
ness is not so active ‘a senti- 
ment in every heart as it is in 
yours. My first word was a 


’ 
‘ 





refusal, “softened however by 
all the reépeet due fo the un- 
fortunate.’ 


&* The old man stood for a 
moment motioniess before r me ; 
he cast on me a look of sad- 
ness, and left me discontented 
with myself. ro 


‘As he walked slowly up the 
bridge, I had time to discover 
the cause of the confused re- 
proach conveyed by his eyes, 
and repeated by my own heart. 


collected that my friend, the 
Count de C--— had lost adeg 
he was very fond of: As I tho’t 
the capacity of a water-spaniel 
was not inferior to the sagacity 
of the Siberian dog my friend 
had Jost, I determined he 
should have it, and called back 
the old man. 


*¢ What do you ask for your 
dog? said I. ‘What you 
| please,’ said he. Here, Miss, 
it would be easy to make my- 
self appear liberal, by embel- 
| lishing the truth ; but I rather 
chuse to confess that I was not 
very generous. I was not rich, 
aud a piece of six livres was 
all I had about me at that mo- 
‘ment: I offered it to him ; he 
\renate? it without any marks 
fof repugnance, and said, when - 
ihe received it, * The dog is 
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At the very same instant I re-. 
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yours.’ 
lead him by.’ 


~ for otherwise he would follow 

_ me,’ Then undoing his garter, 
“he called his dog, took it in his 
~“ arms, and set it upon the balu- 
strade of the bridge. ‘ You 
_make me shudder,’ said Juliet, 
eit fell. into the water. ‘ Don’t 
“be, afraid, Miss, the-dog did 
not fall ;_ ir let its master put 
his garter round its neck, and 
I perceived that, while tying 
it, the old man’s hand trem- 
bled. This I attributed toage. 
for his countenance, which I 
observed attentively, did not 
‘change. But when he had tied 
the knot, I saw him let his 
head fall upon*his dog, and 
hiding his forehead in its rough 
hair, and with his mouth glew- 
ed to its body, he hung over it 
for some minutes mate and 
motionless. 


‘*] stepped up to him.— 
“What is the matter friend ? 
said |. ‘ Nothing, said he, 
lifting up his head ;’ ‘ it will 
soon be over.’ And I saw his 
face all bathed in tears. * You 
seem to féel a great deal of re- 
gret at Parting with your dog.’ 
‘Alas! yes, he is the only 


friend I had in the world. We } 


never were asunder. It was he 
who guarded me when I was 


: But,’ said I, © he will | 
- pet away; I base no string to. 

° ' 
“It is however | 
necessary to. have one,’ said he | 








asleep on the road ; and when 
he saw mé suffering und for- 
saken, the poor beast pitied 
me, and comforted me with 
his caresses. ‘He loved me 
so much, that I can do no less 
than love him. _But all this 
signif s nothitig, Sir, the dog 
is yours. And then he gave 
me the end of the garter he had 
tied round its neck. ‘ You 


must suppose me véry cruel, if 


you think me capable of de- 
priving you of a faiihfu! friend, 


and of the only one you have 


in the world.’. He did not in- 
sist any longer; but he wanted 
to return ‘me the miserable 
crown. I told him to keep the 
crown and the'dog, and at last 
got the better of his resistance. 


Then I saw his knees bend.— 


‘Oh! Sir, I owe you my life ; 
it is hungar that has reduced 
me to this cruel extremity.’ 

“ From that moment, you 
will needs think that he had 
two friends instead of one.— 
I desired to know who he was; 
whence he came, and whither 
he-was going, and what had 
brought him to such a state of 
infirmity.’ 


as Thank restidaich said he, 
I lived fifty years by the sweat 
| of my brow, and yesterday, for 
the first time, I suffered the 
hamiliation ef asking charity 
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I was a carpenter in Lorrain, 
and my trade gave me bread ; 
but an accident disabled me 


from .standing up to work ; a | 
splinter of wood occasioned an | 


incurable sore in my leg ; lam 
going to Rouen to see my 
daughter; she is an excellent 
spinner, and. earns her livli- 
hood in the cotton manufac- 
tories, When with her, I shall 


on slowly on account of my 
sore leg, and come from far, 
the little money I bad amassed 
was not sufficient for my jour- 
ney- lhave been obliged to 
solicit alms ; but’as I do not 
Jook like a pauper, I met with 
little relief. I was fasting: My 
doy remained— These 
words stifled his voice.” 
(To be Conténued.) 
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An Irish gentleman, who is 
now recruiting his company at 
Manchester, says, that when he 
was on the Continent, he found 
fifty-three gold assignats in the 
breeches pocket of aslainFrench 
sans culotte.* 


* The english of sans culotte_ 


is, no breeches. 
ORIGINAL, 

A Few was lately much dis- 
concerted at a police office, 
by a clerk inadvertently ask- 
ing his christian name. 


The SPECULATUR. __ 
NumBerR XXIV. 
Sarurpay, April 6, 1811. 


IN all the ramifications of 
nature we may observe a per- 
fect unanimity and coincid- 
ence ; not only, if we’ grasp 
with our ideas, the vast plane- 
tary system, but if we descend 


want for nothing ; but as L got H to the minute productions of ° 


nature. Every thmg teems 








with instruction, every thing 
teems with amusement. . If the 
splendid beams of the meridian 
sun fill us with awe, and aston- 
ishment, at the immense power 
of the creator, so does the mo- 
dest snow-drop, which rears 
its delicate head amidst the 
frigid air of adversity sooth 
our feelings into peaoe, and 
gently draws from us an ac- 
knowledgement that the great 
cause of all things can bestow 
as much content upon the toil. 
worn and humble peasant, as 
upon the proyd and haughty 
wielder of a sceptre. . 


Man gazes with reverence 








_ mountains top, whose impend- 
! ing cliffs and _ inaccessible 
| delves afford shelter for rave- 
nous beasts of prey—where the 
midnight robber hides his de- 
‘tested form from the search of 
justiee—where the tygar and 








and fear on the stupendous 
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the assassin prow] in secret 


o’er the murders of the day, 
and add, by inward gnawings, 
to the gloom of their retreat. 
But with what delight does man 
behold the. luxurient valley — 


what a soothing sensation per-- 


vades his breast, while contea- 
plating the cottage, half shaded 
from view by eglantine and 
honey-suckleamto see the smile 
of content, the consequence of 
industry and innocence, mant- 
ling on thé cheek ‘of the hus- 
bandman, while seated, in the 
evening, at a cheerful blaze, 
he relates toa beloved wife the 
expected success of the ap- 
proaching harvest or the dan- 
gers of the chase. . And when 
with enquiring eyes and open 
mouth, the blossom of love, at 
his fathers knee, by his emo- 
tions discovers the inmest 


workings of his soul, and:a cer- | 


tain presage of future goodness 
and virtue, surely then the phi- 
Josophic mind: must say—hap- 
py state of * innocence—how 
preferable to the noisy scences 
of cities—how preferable tothe 
illusory and empty gloriés of a 
military triumph—how insig: 
nificant do all the false plea- 
sures that attend upon riches 
and grandeur appear, when 


compared to the ijaward satis. | 


faction, which this humble pea- 
"alt Now enjoys 











oer 
Bat to return—the sun rises: 


and sets—«man w born and dies. 


Vhe former-may please the < 


spéctaters, with mild unobs 


structed. beams’ im the morn. 


ing, and having run ‘his diur- 


nal course without an inter-> 
at night retire: 
with all the gentleness of bene» » 
So mar may. > 


cepting clow|, 


ficent majesty. 
commence this life, with every 


smiling prospect of future haps - 


_piness and -glory——may aston- 


ish the world with unrivaled 


talents and with an unsullied 
reputation, and without a sine . 
le touch of adversity, at last 
|, sink anto the grave, beloved, 
admired, -and regretted by all. 


Shall f shew the other side 
Yes, for altho’ _ 


of the picture. rr 
it is appalling, still it is trae. — 


- How often do we see the morn. 


ing dawn, with everyiptomise 


of a goodly day, and'yetscarce- 


ly has it attained. the zenith 


before vapors tarnish its bright 
ness—storms and tempests‘ob- ~ 


literaté its beauty, and ‘the jar- 
ring elements, making even 
day ‘*hedious,” render the 
night horrid and tremendous. 
Soin our youthful days, how. 
ever flattering our prospects, 
however alluring our situation, 
misfortunes and misery may 
visit us, distress may overtake 
us, and not only _ cause our. 


days to be one tissue of evike | | 
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and obeutiey: but Sually carry 
us out of this world, not only 
without the love of our fellow | jo 
creatures, but force us to enter i 
into an unknown world, with | 
the anathemas and impreca- | 
tions of every good man.— | 
Whatever may be your pros. | 
pects, or situation, rest assured | 
that a firm reliance on divine | 
providence, and an upright | 
heart, will not only contribute | 
to acontented passage through 
this life, but a happy entrance 
into the next. 











for the Lady’s Miscellany. 


V. ARIE TY. 


@RIGINAL AND SELECTED 

 APHORISMS, 

He who travelieth hath need 
of wisdom. One may do at 
nome whatsoever one will; but 
he who is ignorant of good 
manners, will only draw con- 
tempt upon himself, when be 
comes to sit down with men 
wellinstructed. He who goes 


pected, either speaks with a 
lowly voice, or is silent; he 
listens with his ears, and is at- 
tentive with his eyes: by this 
he acqu.res knowledge and wis- 





| 





dom. 





A man can carry with him 

no better provision for his 
ourney than strength of under- 
tanding. 


eS es 


Let not a man be overwise, 


'| neither let him be more curtous 
| than he ought ; let him not seek 


to know his destiny, if: he 
would sleep secure and quiet. 


Rise early if you would en- 
rich yourself, or vanquish an 
enemy. The sleeping Wolf 
gains not the prey ; neither the 
drowsy man the victory. 


Whilst we live, let us live 


' well; for be a man ever so 


rich, when he lights his fire, 
death may perhaps enter his 
door before it be burnt out. 


Praise the fineness of the 


| day when it is ended: praise 


a woman when you have known 


| her: a sword when you have 
| is married : the ice, when-once 
_you have crossed it: and the 
ie ate 

liquor after it is drank. 


proved it:-a maiden after she 


Trust not to the words of a 
girl, neither to those which a 


: '| woman utters, for their hearts 
to a feast, where he is not ex- | , r hearts 


have been made like the wheel 
that turns round; levity was 
put into their bosoms. 


Trust not to the ice of one 
day’s freezing : neither to the 





serpent who lies asleep : nor to 
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\ the caresses of her you are go- On the succeeding Sunday, as 
ing to marry : nor toasword | the clergyman was publishing 
that is crasked and broken : the banns the second time, the 
nor to the son of a powerful | young woman (the intended 
man: nor to a field that is | bride) rose up, and‘with un- 
Ree newly sown. _ common boldness, and a very 
4s . 
| He wboiwnnl! mits hiawet | Stat yoiw, wid, = Horie 
| beloved Vie mains must,eo" |i and interrogated her, when the i 
tertain her with fine discours | heroine with &emilerepiiedees ; 
| 3 Jose i 
| ses, and offer her engaging aba Oe eee ae -Nothing ' 
sents : he must also incessantly uncémmon at the present day!! 
praise her beauty. It requires || — i 
good sense to be a skilful lover. = . 
He who hath a good supper | Ae page phd oN an to shoot i 
in his travelling wallet, rejoices A German surgeon. eqiulous 
at the approach of night. of the honour lately conferred 
Where is there to be found |, by the Emperor upon a Prus- 
a virtuous man without some sian of that profession, for his 
failing ? or one so wicked as skill in the cure of wounds, has 
to have no good quality ? | advertised, that by “ of in- 
defatigable researc has 
The fire drives away diseas- || discovered a methé sure, 
es: the earth swallows up in- || so efficacious and speedy, that 
undgtions: and death extin- || for a certain security and indy- 
guishes ‘hatred and quarrels. bitable proof of his own supe- 
cine |) rior skill, he is ready to receive 4 
‘any wound with a sabre, &c. } 
The following singular cir- || upon the cranium, the fleshy Ft 
cumstance lately occurred at a |~parts of the arm, or any other iW 
small villagein Yorkshire. A } part of the body, which he ; 
young couple, tired with the |! pledges himself to heal within 1 
fond dalliance of courtship, |! twenty-four hours. In the | 
(the time’ nearly two years) & | close of his proposals he insi- 
wishing to enter into the holy || nuates, that if any great perso- 
state of matrimony, were, by | nage should patronize the un- 
their joint and mutual consent, dertaking, for the good of so- 
on Sunday the 19th ult. asked | ciety, he should have no ob- 
in the churca for the first time. || jection to shooting himself. 
: 
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~NEW AXLORK, April M1, 1A. 


** Be it our task, 
To nete the passing tidings of the time 





oe 


On Saturday last, a Mrs. Riddell, 
who lives at the corner of Rector and 
Lumber-Streets, when throwing a tub 
of soap suds out of a two story windew, 
lost her balance, and {cil igto the street 
with the tub, and was so much hurt. 
that her lile is despaired of. 





Philadelphia, April the 22. 

On Tuesday and. Friday last, four 
children where bitten by a Mad Dog in 
the North Western quarter of this city. 
The oldest of these children; did not-ex- 
ceed ten years, and the youngest an in- 
Jant of 13 months / / Tf nothing can be 
done by Councils, we should hope a 
town meeting will be called—Self pie- 
servation is the first Jaw of nature. 





3 ¥ y Cincinnati, March 30. 
On Wednesday evening, ene Nash, 
ined.inthe jail inthis town, on a 
ery, nearly eiiected his ; 
ing himelf in the cloths 
had ‘paid -him a visit. 


-— 


On Tuesday evening last, was com- 
mitted to the same prison, John Hart, of 
North-Bend, a magistrate of miani town- 
ship, on a charge of having burnt the 
house of John C. Symmes Esq- in the 


Harrisburg, Penn. Ap if 13. 
On Sunday afternoon last, as two bro- 


LADY'S MISCELLANY. | 








thers and a sister, by thename of Hahn, 


belonging to Cunyberland caunty were || comb county, on the 14th ult Col. Natl 
u Of. AVATALEAN 


attempting to cross the Susquehanah 
near this borough, in acanoe, the young. | 
est lad aged about 15, years, by some | 
sudden jolt of the canoe fell overboard. 
when the sister, abaut two years young- 
er, with a view probably to save her 


strugling brother, was likewise preipi- || 


tated into the river, and both were 
drowned before any assistance couid be 
ofered them. 





- Maceies, 


On‘ Thurstlay evening last, at Troy, by 
the re. Sande ee, Mr. Fohn B-Suydam, 
Merchant of this city, to Miss Eliza; 
Lane, daughter of Col. Derrick Lane of 
the fortuer plate... .°s Re 

’ On Saturday evening ast, by. the rev. 
Mr. Moor, Foln M.. Perry, of this city- 
to Miss. Ferusha; Sipperss of Mount 
Pleasant. ~ 


In Portsmouth lately, by the rev. tr. 
| Ballau, Mr. Thomas, Batchelds, to 


Miss Martha Muchmore. 
*Tis thus that Hyman cracks his joke- 
. A boax, a quis a bore ! 
The Bridegroom’s still a ‘Batchel ter, 
The Bride is not ‘Much more.” 





| At Catskil, On Thursday evening last, 
by the rev. Mr. Porter, Elisha Camp, 
| esq. of Hounsfield, county of Fefjerson, to 
Miss Sophia Hale, daughter of the late 
| George Hale, e37. of the former place, 


Oo Wednesday evening last, by the rev. 

| William Parkinson, Mr. William Col. 
| gate. (of the firm of Smith and Gol- 
gate )to Miss Mary Gilbert, beth of 
| this city. ee » OA 


KKK EID DS > 


Died, 


| On Monday morning last, Mrs. Eliza- 
| beth Stoutenburgh, the widow of the late 
| Isaac Stoutenburgh, esq. . 

On Monday morning last; Mr. Rich- 
ard M. Laylor. 
* On Saturday morning last, Mr. Alex- 
ander Russelé. merchant of Richmona- 
| At Boston, ou Tuesday evening the L6th 
instan?, Mr. Alexander Cuscadan, Print- 
er, aged 26 years, a native of Loilonderry. 
Treland. if 


At his seat near Tarborough, Edge- 


Mayo, in the 69 year of his age. 


On Friday afternoon last, aftcr a ling- 
ering illness, Miss Mary Grenell, in tic 
15th year of her age. 





i 


On Tuesday last, after a lingering ili. 
ness, Capt. Francis Hill. 


At Baltimore, ohn Wetherburny esg. 
President of the DMechanics bank. 
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' * Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 


The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


eeeeeeereeeeeeeere eatreeeeese 
see oeseses eeeeererve eeereee 


a 
From the Philadelphia Repertory. 


HYMN. 

( Concluded-—From last week.) 
His bounteous grace sweetly whisper’d 
and told me, 
©h, sinner for the I this misery bore ; 
To-cleanse thee from guilt on the cross 
_ there behold me, 
While to the ground, from my body 

is streaming the gore : 
Which pardoning mercy exhibits be 

fore thee thus : 


Though now I o'er death reign for. 
evervictorious,, 
In the mansions of blessings eternal 
and glorious. 
Then swell the sweet anthem, for 
Jesus is thine. 


1 wept at the sight, and his love quite 
~ subdued me, 


1 sunk to the dust orerwmclay d with 
the view : 


It restored my faint soul, and in grace it 
renew'd me, 


That conquering grace which alone 
can renew. 


My soul, when no more tohis suffer. j 
ings cleaving, 





thus retrieving. 
Bade me swell the sweet anthem of 
Jesus is mine. 


And when from the grave to the 
skies thou’rt impelling, 

Ta recei¥e in, the: mansions of glory 
a dwelling, 

There millions of sereph theie an- 
thems are swelling, : 
Shalt thou swell still the anthem of 

Jesus is mine. 
VALERA: 


ED SS 


For Pai Lady? 8 Mis clan. 





Beizoened The Kinnegad lo. 


Oh ! an Irishmen’s heart i is as stout as 
shillelah, 


It beats with delight to chase sorrow 
and woe ; 

Wlien the piper lilts up then it dances 
so gaily, 

And thumps with a whacé, for te 

’ lather a foe, 


But; ae beauty fit up—faith in less than 
a jiffey, 

So warm is the stuff, it soon blazes, 
and burns : 


Then, so wild is each heart of _us, lads 





Fast, fast the kind arms of bis mercy 
“was leaving ; 


‘ 


oy 
re 
_—- 


Ee a 





of the Liffey, 





It dances and beats altogether by turns’ 


~ He snatch'd me from ruin, that soul 


Arouse then my soul and his goodness 


relating, 
With accents of love fill.my stamer- 
} ing tongue; 
Till joy in the skies the sweet echo 
creating, 
Lead angels to join in the heaven-born 
song ; 
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Then “ away with dull care—let’s® be. ‘ 
merry and friskey,” 
Our motto is this—may it widely ex: 
tend ; ; 
Give poor pat but fair freedom, his 
sweetheart and whiskey, 
And he'll! die for Old Ireland, his harps 


and his friend. | 


Should ruffian invaders e’er menace our 


shore, 
Tho’ the foes of dear Erin may strut 


and look big ; 
Yet na hochlish & chub—they ‘shall have 


it galore, 
For Patrick’s ‘the boy that »caa ‘than- 
dle a twig. 


But, the battle once over, 10 cage fills 


alee 


rs 


_ Away the Lawyer posts in haste 
~ With drief unto the Devin, 
oe soon resolv'd this Knotty points 
~ And added I very civil 
€ Since j you and I pursue one tratles 
‘Oh! let-us never part’>- 
f Agreed, egad’ (the lawyer ery’) 
“FU stay with alt my heart !” 
From-that time forth the- Lawyta 
stay’d, 
And practie’d mighty well— 
If it be true, as it is said, | 
_ That roxues thrive best in Hell. - 


/ 


—_—t @ eae——— 


Checks, Cards, pandbdts 


AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 





his breast ; 
Mild mercy still softens the heart of 


the brave ; 

For of valor, of love, and of friendship 
passest, 
‘The soldiers of Eria but conquer to 
save. 
aiith dull care! for while 


so friskéy, 
l be this—inay jt widely 





Thus blest with fair freedom, our sweet. 
i Mearts and whiskey’ 
Here's success to dear Ireland, our 
harp and our friend. 
—ea> =: ene—_. 
For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
THE LAWYER. 


Similis simili gaudet——Phaedr. 


A kaotty point, a lawyer had, 
Which no one e’er resolv’d ; 


He try’d the bar and é’en the bench— 


They're all im doubts reeolv’d.- 


At length be recollected well, 
Hehad one friend behind— 
Old Saran had not yet bean ask’d, 


i} ’ 
\ WVeatly and correcily execitted, ot 


| reasonable terms; at the 


. Office of the 
LADY’S. MISCELLANY 


ac WANTED immediately. 
an Apprentice to the Printing busi- 
— Sppiy.s at this office. 


' aie Gene a 

MUSICAL ACAD MYs « 
FO: teaching various kinds of Mu- 
sical, Wind and String Instruments, 
a short, true, and comprehensive. rane th 
ner ‘ag will be most advant 
those who learn as above specific 
‘render themselves capable of e1 
the pleasure of this art, on 
terms, by — - JAMES HHO 
No. 51, Anthony-steeet- - 
* Also—Military "Bands, may, upon 

application as above, be taught co 
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and receive the true ‘for any in 
strument to complete the same- Oct 1S 
= - <= 
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Though afways jx his mind. 
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